
TbeT anting of theSkre^. 

Hor So will I figniour Gremioi buta word! pray:Though them, 
tuic oV our q uarrell y et n c u«r brook’d Pale, know now vpon ad. 
uice,it toucheth vs both: that we may yet againehaue accedcto 
to our hire Miftris , andbchappieriualsm j?;,*»f*'rloue,cola. 
bourand efteft one thing fpecially. 

Gre. What’s that 1 pray ? 

Bor. Marrie fir to get a husband for her Sister. 

Gre. A husband : a diucll. 

Hor. 1 fiy a husband. , 

Gre. 1 fay , a diucll : Thin k’dthou Horenfio , though her father 
be veric rich, any man is fo verie a foolc to be married to hell ? 

Bor, Tufh Grentio \ though ic pa lie your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man therebe good fellowesinthe 
world, and aman could light on them, would take her with ill 
faults, and mony enough. . j 

Gre. I cannot tell : buc I had as lief take her dowric with this 
condition) To be whipt at the high erotic cuevie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there’s lmall choice in rotten apples : 
but come, fincc this bar in law makesvs friends, it fliall be lo fair 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping Taptifias elded daugh. 
ter to a husband wee let his yongeft free for a hulbsnd, and then 
hauetoo t'atrefli ;Swcetei?t4»rvr, happy man be his dole, he that j 
runnes faded, gets the Ring: How lay you fignior Gremioi 

Grem, I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the belt herfe 
in Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andridde the houfc ot her. Gome on. 

Exeunt ambo. Manet Tranio and Lucentm, 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it pcfliblc 
That loue fhould of a fodainc take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh T ranio till I found it to be true, 

I neuer thoughtitpofiiblc or likely. 

But fee, while idely I dood looking on , 

I found the effect of louc in idlenelfe, 

And now in plainelTe doconfcffe to thee 
That art cq mee as fecret and as deere 
A s j Anna to the Qnecnc of Carthage was : 

Tranio I burne, Ipine, X^tuihTranio, 

If I acchueieue not this yong moded gyrlc^ ^ f 



The Taming of the Shrew* 

rounfail*e Tranio , fori know thoucanft 
Tranio, for 1 know thou wilt. 

Tra Madcr it is no time to chide you now. 

The red will comfort, for thy counlels found. 

Tra. Madcr, you look’d fo longly on the niaide, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith oj all. 

Luc. Oh yes , I faw fweete beautie in her lace, 
Suchasthe daughter of »Agen°r had. 

That made great loue to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Sawyou no more? mark’d you not how her uucr 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme. 

That mortal eares might hardly indure the din. 

Luc. Tranio , I faw her corrall lips to mouc. 

And with her breath (he did perfume theayre, 

Sacred and fweete was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tistimeto dirre him from his trance » 
I pray you awake fir: if you loue the Miide, 

Bend thoughts and wits toatchicueher. Thus itftaaas;. 
Her elder filler isfocurd and (brew’d, 

That till the Father rid his hands of her , 

Miller, your loue mud liueamaideathornc. 

And therefore has heclolcly meu’dher yp, 

Beeaulclhc w 11 net be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio, what a cruell Fathers he fc 
But art thou not aduif’d , he tooke fome rare 
T,c gtt her cuiv.ng Schoolemaders toindrufl heto. 

Tra. I mar tic am I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc. I haue it 7V« 

Tra. Madcr , for my hand, 

Both our inuenuor.s meet and iumpe in one., 

Luc. Tell me thine firft, 

Tra. You will be Ichoole-mader, 

And vndertake the teaching of the maid; 
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